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He could feel the heat rising to his face. His whole body seemed to be on fever all of a sudden. The water 
surrounding him felt pleasantly cool. 


They were in the hotel pool. Both of them had luckily decided for the smaller pool, how it turned out, the one 
which was not visible from all the balconies of the hotel complex. It possibly would not have kept Izzy from 
enjoying what was happening right now, but in the end, he was glad about his decision 


He stood at the rear end of the pool with Axl sitting on his hips. His hands were placed underneath Axl's ass, 
enabling him to cling to Izzy's slender hips. Izzy leaned his head against Axl's cheek, closed his eyes and 
breathed out softly. He enjoyed Axi's movements against his crotch. It was exciting, here in public, with the 
danger of being spotted, and he could distinctly feel that Axl enjoyed it, too. 


Barely in the water, both of them had been seeking the closeness of the other. Initially, there had been just 
brief touches. A hand on the shoulder, or a soft touch of the arm. But then their hands had met underwater 
und the atmosphere had changed abruptly. It seemed so intimate, here in the pool, that Izzy had got hard 
immediately. Glances had suddenly lasted longer and words had become fewer. They had embraced and stroked 
the slick skin of the other, and it hadn't taken long until Axl had slung his legs around Izzy's hips and they had 
started to kiss. A little hesitant in the beginning, their eyes always in the direction of the hotel complex. But 
then arousal had taken over and they had got bolder despite the danger of being discovered, 


They looked into each other's eyes. Izzy tenderly kissed Axl on the corner of his mouth. Axl licked Izzy's lips 
until he opened them and they kissed deep and long. Axl ran his fingers through Izzy's wet hair over and over 
again Izzy's cock twitched in his trunks and all he wanted was to finally undress. He closed his eyes while they 
kissed and for a moment he imagined how it would be to bring Axl to the peak with his mouth, right here, at 
the poolside. The mere thought of his salty tip against his tongue caused shivers to run down his spine and he 


moaned into the kiss, which was getting more and more passionate. 


Slowly, they broke apart. Axl sleepily looked into Izzy's face. It was quiet around them, which made it easier to 
block out everything around them. He did not care about the sun beating down on his head and shoulders 
relentlessly. He forgot about possible hotel guests who could pass them by any minute, but he also forgot 
about the tension he had felt before. All of that was unimportant right now. All that mattered were Axl's hips 
pressing in wavelike movements against his hard cock. Axl smiled lazily at him, then placed his head against 


Izzy's neck and started to kiss it. Izzy grabbed Axl's ass even harder, pressing their crotches together. 
"Do you like that?" Izzy whispered softly into his ear and he could feel Axl shiver at his words. 


"Id like to lie naked in the hotel bed with you right now," Axl pressed out. Izzy grinned and pushed his hands 
under the waistband of Axl's trunks so he could get a better feel of his ass. 


"Wanna go upstairs?" Izzy asked and he could feel Axl's ass tense as he pressed himself even harder against 
his crotch. 


„Not yet," Axl said softly into his ear „its nice like that" The words were barely spoken when Axl's movements 
became more urging. Izzy started to caress his back with one hand, feeling that it was completely tensed up. 
He pressed his lips softly against Axl's neck, searching in vain for his scent the water had already washed off. 
What he could perceive clearly, though, was Axl's heavy breathing, his wet lips that were pressed against his 


ear and his hips which moved more and more jerkily. 
Axl slowly trailed his tongue along Izzy's earlobe, moaning softly: "Jeff" 


Hearing his real name out of Axl's mouth felt so intimate and familiar to Izzy that he moaned loudly, pressed 
Axl against the edge of the pool and started to move his hips up and down. He could feel Axl's hard cock more 
distinctly now and he pressed against him even more. Immediately, Axl moaned loudly, tightened his arms 


around Izzy's neck and pulled him into a deep kiss. 


Izzy took one hand from Axl's ass and pushed it into the front of his swimming trunks. Axl's cock instantly 
twitched in his hand and he yelped in surprise. Izzy moaned softly and kissed him on the lips. Axl returned the 
kiss eagerly. 


"Make me come," Axl breathed desperately while he gazed intensely into Izzy's eyes. Axl's hot breath and the 
look in his eyes made Izzy's cock even harder. He moved his hand up and down faster. He stroked the tip of 
Axl's cock with his thumb; it felt hard and swollen. Even underwater he could feel Axl's precome gathering on 


the tip. Axl pressed his crotch in random movements against his fist, gasping for breath. 


The moans became more and more desperate and Izzy felt totally dazed. By this time, he believed that he 
could reach orgasm only by satisfying Axl, without his own cock being touched at all. 


"I'm coming." Axl's voice was high pitched, and Izzy moaned loudly at the sound of this words when he suddenly 
heard loud sloshing at the other end of the pool. It took him a moment to realize that he'd better take his 
hand out of Axl's trousers. It was Steven, who in that moment surfaced with a bright smile on his face out of 
the water. Izzy immediately put both arms back around Axl and pushed his face against his neck. Exhausted, 
he pressed out: "Oh shit". But then he could not bite back a grin. 


"Lets go upstairs. | hope we won't get arrested on the way because of our hard-ons," he said, breathing 


heavi ly. 


Izzy did not get any respond, and he was a little surprised that Axl was still clinging to him, his legs tight 
around his hips. 


It was only now that Izzy realized Axl was moving against his pelvic in tiny motions which got more and more 


hectically. He felt teeth bite into his shoulder and heard a deep moan. 


One short glimpse at Steven who seemed busy searching his face under the blonde hair and lzzy took Axl's ass 


in both hands to press him against himself. He knew Axl would reach orgasm any second. 


| wanna feel you come," Izzy whispered against his ear. Axl moaned against his wet hair and all it took were 
three more thrusts and he could feel Axl's whole body tensing up. He heard a whimpering noise as Axl reached 
his climax. Izzy could feel Axl's heart beating at a crazy speed against his rib cage. His orgasm was so intense 
that he threw his whole body against Izzy's with so much force he almost fell over. Axl gasped against Izzy's 


wet hair and jerked a few times violently, then Izzy felt the movements against his crotch getting lazier. 
Axl's body relaxed only slowly. his arms were meanwhile lying a bit looser around Izzy's neck and he could feel 
how Axl's legs were shivering with the effort of keeping him up. Then he collapsed completely in Izzy's arms 


and leaned his head heavily against shoulder, pressing his face against Izzy's neck. 


It was then that Steven came paddling towards them. 


"What's going on with Axl?" he asked cheerfully. 


"Probably stayed in the sun a bit too long," Izzy said, breathing heavily, and he went to the other end of the 
pool, carrying Axl out of the water on wobbly legs. 


